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bestselins novel Im a speci correspondent 
© dor The Rodents Gazette, Mouse Island's most mouse 
newspaper. Unlike my "еду mouse brother, 1 absolutely 
adore tavelins, having adventures, and meeting rodents 

from all around the world! 
The adventure | want to tell you about begins 
at Mouseford Academy, the school | went to when | was. 
є а young mouseling. | had such a great experience there 
as a student that came back to teach a journalism cla 








special students: Colette, Nicky, Pamela, Paulina, and 

Violet. You could hardly imagine Һе more different 

e mouselings, but they became great friends right away. 
And they liked me so much that they decided to name 

^, heir group after me: the Thea Sisters! | was so touched 
by that, | decided to write about their adventures. So turn 

_ the page to read a fabumouse adventure about the 


_ When | returned as a grown mouse, | met five really 


D 


^. THEA SISTERS! *, 
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Name: Nicky ШІ 
Nickname: Nic 
Home: Australia 
Secret ambition: Wants to be an ecologist. 
Loves: Open spaces and nature. 
Strengths: She is alweys in a good mood, as long as 
she's outdoors! 
Weaknesses: She can't sit still! 
Secret: Nicky is claustrophobic — she 
‚can't stand being in small, tight places. 












COLETTE 


Name: Colette 
Nickname: It's Colette, 
please. (She can't stand nicknames.) 
Home: France 

Secret ambition: Colette is very particular about 
her appearance. She wants to be a fashion writer. 
Loves: The color pink. 

Strengths: She's energetic and full of great ideas. 
Weaknesses: She's always late! 
Secret: To relax, there's nothing 
Colette likes more than a 
manicure and pedicure. 













e VIOLET - 


Name: Violet 
Nickname: Vi 
Home: China 
Secret ambition: Wants to become a great violinist. 
Loves: Books! She is a real intellectual, just like my 
brother, Geronimo. 

Strengths: She's detail-oriented and always open to 
new things. 

Weaknesses: She is a bit sensitive and can't stand 
being teased, And if she doesn't get enough sleep, 
she can be a real grouch! 

Secret: She likes to unwind by listening 

to classical music and drinking green tea, 








Name: Paulina ы HU 
Nickname: Polly 

Home: Peru 

Secret ambition: Wants to be a scientist 

Loves: Traveling and meeting people from all over 
the world. She is also very close to her sister, Maria 
Strengths: Loves helping other rodents. 
Weaknesses: She's shy and can be а bit clumsy. 
Secret: She is a computer genius! 








Name: Pamela 
Nickna: 
Home: Tanza: 
Secret ambition: Wants to become a sports 








journalist or a car mechanic 
Loves: Pizza, pizza, and more pizza! She'd eat 

pizza for breakfast if she could, 

Strengths: She is a peacemaker. She 
can't stand arguments. 

Weaknesses: She is very impulsive, 
Secret: Give her a screwdriver and 
any mechanical problem 
will be solved! 
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A ROSE FOR THEA 


It was one of those BUT spring mornings 
when you can tell summer's about to begin. 
1 was out on my balcony, watering my 
flOUJerS and enjoying the SUN. My garden 
was blooming beautifully! 1 have quite the 
GREEN paw, if 1 do say so myself 

Oh, I almost forgot to introduce my 
My name is THEA STÍLTON. My brother 
Geronimo Hilton, the famouse 
publisher of THE RODENTS 
GAZETTE. | am a special 
correspondent for his 
newspaper. 

Out of the corner 





Г. 








of my eye, I noticed 
a DELIVERY TRUCK 





stopping on the street outside my building. A 
moment later . . . 1 
ping-dong! Ding-dong 

The doorbell started to ring. 

“Is ANYONE home?" someone shouted 
SHRILLY. “Open up! I can't wait here all day!” 

It was the unmistakable squeak of 
Mercury Whale, mouserorD 
ACADEMY's mailmouse. Mouseford is а 
famouse school on Whale Island. 1 studied 
there as a mouseling, and had recently 
worked there as a visiting professor. 

1 scurried to open the door. But when I 
flung it open, instead of Mercury I saw a 
Splendid bunch of roses! 

“Where should I pui came a muffled 
squeak from inside the rosebush. “Hello? I'm 
getting pricked by thorns here! Where 
should I put it?” 








1 noticed that the bush had two SKÎNNY 
legs sticking out from under it. I could barely 
see the tip of Mercury's snout pecking out 
between the flewers. 

“Come in, Mercury!” 1 said, opening the 
“Right this way.” 





door wide. 
I led him out to the balcony. There was an 
empty corner that was just perfect for the 
wonderful rosebush 
But who was it from? Before I had a chance 





to ask Mercury, he was scampering off to 
catch the ferry back to Whale Island. He 


was out the door faster than a hungry cat at 
feeding time. 

It was then that I noticed a YELLOW card 
sticking out of the bush. 


dueto for the surest, Roses for our | 
[tetaved Teal zaza, the Thea alters, 


“What kind mouselings!” I exclaimed, The 
bush was a GIFT from my favorite students, 
five mousclings 1 had gotten to know at 
Mouseford when I had returned to teach 
there, They had excelled in my course on 
investigative journalism and had even helped 








me solve a mystery. They'd decided to name 
themselves after me: the THEA SISTERS. 

1 turned the card over to sce if there was 
anything written on the back, and 1 found 


this message: её yout e-mail, We've sont 
you te story and photos prom our latat 
advertute—in Paris! 

1 hurried over to my APAANAA 
and turned it on. Sure enough, there was a 
long, juicy e-mail from Colette, Nicky, 
Pamela, PAULINA, and Violet! 

So I made myself comfortable in my 
lawn chair, propped up my laptop on my 
knees, and began to read. 

The five mouselings’ latest adventure had 
started over school break. 

As | read the first paragraph, I 
knew that I had found the perfec 
story for a new book. The title? 

THE MYSTERY IN 
PARIS! 





VACATion! 


Spring had arrived at Mouseford Academy. 
The AIR was warm and fragrant, blowing the 
scent of ffowers and freshly cut grass into 
the classrooms. Spring fever had broken 
out across campus. The students had a two- 
week vacation, and the air was abuZZ with 
excitement. 

The THEA SISTERS (Colette, Nicky, 
Pamela, PAULINA, and Violet) had their 
bags packed and plane tickets ready. For 
once, they weren't leaving to solve a mystery 
somewhere in the world. They were going on 
a nice, LOOONG vacation to Paris. 

Celette was their host. She was famouse 
for overpacking, but this time she was the only 
one without luggage. She carried а heart- 
shaped purse and nothing else. Why? 








Because the mouselings were headed 
straight for her house, and she was looking 
forward to visiting her OVERFLOWING 





closets. And Colette was determined to head 
out on a shopping once 
they arrived in Paris! 

The stairway of the academy's dorm was 
filled with happy quesking. The students 
were chatting about their vacation. 





Even Cofaniue de Hausus, the headmaster, 
was BERMING. He said good-bye to his 
students with a broad Smile. “Enjoy your 
vacation 

The Whale Island port was crowded. 
Everyone was boarding the ferry bound for 
Mouse Island, including the THEA STSTERS. 

As the ferry was sailing off, Mercury 
Whale and his brothers broke into a verse of 
Whale Island' traditional farewell song, 
“Hymn for a Happy Return.” P 


# Mag your journey be a breeze, — 
Reich With, sthiles and rich With cheese! 
May your return be filled ith delight. Y 
We'll sitsit Your arrival day and night. 

When you return, We'll all est cheesecake. 
* But don’t forget te bring us a Keepsake 


* * 
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PARTS 1$ BEAUTIFUL 
in THE SPRING! 


As Whale Island gradually became smaller 
and smaller on the horizon, the five mouselings 
felt their excitement grow and grow, 

Pamela, Nicky, and Paulina had never been 
to Parid and were longing to see it. 

Violet had been there as a mougeLine with 
her parents, and it had stayed in her heart. 
Going back with her closest friends was a 
dream come true. 

As for Colette, Paris 
was her city! She 
couldn’t wait to play 
TOUR GUIDE for her 
friends. 

When they reached 





Mouse Island, the five friends made their way 
to the airport. After checkin, they got a 
SNACK at the café and waited CHEERFULLY 
for their flight to be called. It was so nice not 
to be rushing around! For once, there was 
no anxiety, no Worrying. For the first 
time ever, the Thea Sisters were enjoying 
a totally relaxing trip together! 

That is, an ALMOST totally relaxing trip. 
As soon as the plane took off, it hit a fierce 
STOHM, and the plane began to bounce 
up and down, 

“1 feel like I'm riding on the back of a 
KANGAROO.” cried Nicky, who was from 
Australia. 

Pam nodded. “But not in a good way!" 

“It’s okay, just stay calm. Find a happy 
place, find a happy place, find a happy 
place...” Colette repeated to herself. She 














had turned as pale as a slice of mozzarella. 

“Are you okay, Colette?” asked Violet. 

“No, Tm not okay! Nothing is Okay!” 
Colette burst out, She was on the verge of 
tears. “I don't have an UMBRELLA, all 
my clothes will get wet, my hair will FRIZZ 
from the humidity, and Paris will seem so 
UGLY in the rain!” 

Violet smiled and HUGGED her friend. 
"After some shampoo, your hair will 
be gorgeous. And after the rain, Paris 





will be more beautiful than ever!” 

As it turned out, Violet was 100 PERCENT 
correct in her predictions! 

Just as the plane began to descend, the 
clouds broke and the sun SODE like a 
spotlight on the city, The rows of buildings 
seemed to SPARKLE from the rain, and a 
beautiful Fain bow framed the whole 


ene. 
“AMAZING!” exclaimed Pamela. 
Her eyes were glued to the city that stretched 
out before them. 








“Now that’s what I call a welcome sign! 
cried Paulina, pointing to the fain bow. 

“I's fabumouse!” cried Nicky. 

Colette smiled happily. “You sec? 
Peris is just like me. It loves making a 
dramatic entrance!” 
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Paris was К 
century BC on an island in the River Seine. This 

island was called Lutetia; today i is known аз le de 

la Саг, which means “sland of the Ciy” in French. FE 
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AT THE TOP OF THE 
etTY oF LIGHT! 


Colette guided the mousclings from Paris- 
Orly Airport to the center of the city. 

First they boarded a bus, which took them 
to the subway station of Denfert-Rochereau. 
Then they went DOWN to the METRO — that. 
is, the SUBWAY —and crossed the entire 
downtown area of Paris, arriving at Place des 
Abbesses. 

As they @BBDEED (he stairs of the 
METRO and pecked out into the luminous 
DPEN square, the mouselings were a little 
DISORIENTED. But Colette didn't give them a 
minute to get their bearings. “Backpacks on, 
mouselings! Let's go! Move those tai] 
she instructed her friends with a staile 











in Parid. In 
fact, Colette had grown up in the town of 


Colette's parents didn't li 





Arles in Provence. But when Colette was in 
high school, she and her older cousin JULIE 
moved to Paris together while Colette's 
parents were traveling. Julie and Colette 


shared a small apartment. That was where 
the THEA SISTERS would be “living it up” 








(Colette's words!) during their Vacation. 





The mouselings scampered up a very narrow, 
very STEEP road. Then they climbed a stairway, 
and then ANOTHER, and ANOTHER STILL. 
“Where are you taking us? To the top of 
the Himalayas?” Pamela asked, panting. 
“We are at the BUTTE MONTMARTRE," 
explained Colette. “In French, butte means 








out of travertine, а stone that 
exides white calcite. Construction, 
" оп the church began in 1875 Д 
IN and ended in 94. 4 


* It is the highest point in all of 





Paris! 
The mouselings spotted the white dome of 
the Sacré- Coeur Basilica high above them. 

At last, they arrived at Colette's building. It 
was TALL and 221701, with an old-fashioned 
feel to it. On the top floor, there was а 
BHLEDUY filled with multicolored roses. 

"Colette!" shouted a CLEZIR squeak 
above their heads. It was Julie. She was 
waving her paws so they would SEE her. 
Her blonde bobbed hair peeped 
between the roses. 





Inside the building, another steep staircase 
awaited the mouselings. Colette's apartment 
was on the top floor. 
















The two neighborhoods of Montmartre and 
Montparnasse in Paris are on opposite ends of the 
city. Both were, at diferent times, the heart of artistic 
life in Paris. 

MONTMARTRE is a name of uncertain origin. 
Some believe that it comes from Mons Martis, 
which means “Mountain of Mars” in Latin. (Mars 
was the Roman god of war.) Others think it comes 
from Mons Martyrum, because it wes here that 
some Christian martyrs died. 

Montmartre was a hillside village that was absorbed 
by Paris during the second half of the nineteenth 
century. lt soon became a center for painters, poets, 
and singers. Even today in the Place du Tertre, the 
main square in Montmartre, many painters work on 
the street 


Place du Tertre 





In the early twentieth century, artists started 
abandoning Montmartre in favor of the cheaper 
studio spaces avaiable in Montparnasse, on the 
southern side of Paris. Montparnasse quickly became 
the new heart of artistic Paris. Great artists like 
Modigliani, Picasso, and Brancusi and writers like 
Сапе, Joyce, and Proust made the neighborhood 
famous all over the world 

Today Montparnasse is one of the most modem 
neighborhoods in Pais. The only skyscraper in Paris 
the Tour Montparnasse, whichis hated by many 
French people, has become its symbol 


Tour Montparnasse 
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_JULTE, 
TRES JOLTE!* 


Colette opened the door to the apartment 
and ushered her friends ir 

JULIE ran to greet them. “Welcome!” She 
squeezed Colette TIGHTLY in her arms and 
rushed to grab Paulina’s bag. “Did you have 
a good trip? You must be exhausted, РООГ 
things! And hungry, too! The cheese on 
those airplanes is always moldy. You must 
be starving!” 

Julie spoke very quickly. She was a small 
mouse, but she seemed to have boundless 











energy. She kIS5eD each mouseling on the 

cheek, then led them into the living room. 
Pamela, Violet, Nic 

too exhausted to be polite. They collapsed 


and Paulina were 





* Jolie is French for “pretty.” 


onto two comfy couches, sighing with relief 

Julie and Colette into the 
kitchen and came back a few moments later 
with a tray of cold drinks and cheese and 
crackers, 

“Snacks? Juice?” Julie offered. “Don't be 
something to cat; then you can 
make yourselves at home. Colette 






and I will prepare LUNCH!” 





The apartment was very comfortable and 
full of light, There wasn't much furniture, 
but there were a lot of pictures and a 
wonderful arrangement of ^64€4 at the 
center of the table. 

"This place is lovely!” said Pam. 

"| would newer have 
modern apartment like this would be inside 
such an OLD building," commented Paulina. 

“My grandmother always says that 
appearances can be deceiving,” said Violet, 
"and this is proof that old proverbs are 
always right!" 

Colette pecked out of the Kitchen. "Do you 
think you can make it up another flight of 
stairs?” she asked teasingly. With that, she 
pushed a button on the wall. A panel on the 
ceiling, which no one had noticed before, slid 
open silently. A WOODEN stairway unfolded 





imagined that a 


















toward 


them. 


WOW!” exclaimed 





Nicky in admiration. 
“What other tricks do 
you have in this 





RNSWERED Colette, 
inviting them to climb 
up. "My room is up 
here. The EOLDING 
staircase makes the 
rooms much more 
spacious!” 

“What a WONDERFUL 
" said 
Paulina as she started 





discovery 


up the stairs. She was 





very curious. | bet the room is painted 
PINK! she thought, 

_ When she emerged at the top, Paulina was 
squeakless. Nicky, Pam, and Violet, who 
had followed her, were, too. 

“Weil? Don't you have anything lo 
say?” asked Colette. 








“We . . . are breathless,” sighed Pamela. 

“And not just because of the stairs!” Nicky 
said, laughing. 

Colette's room was ENCHANTING! It 
had once been an attic, and it had a sloping 
ceiling and exposed ceiling beams. The 
wallpaper was pale pånike with fuchsia 
Stripes. The canopy bed had light 
curtains that were a little brighter than the 
walls, The blanket that covered the bed was 
dark blue with tiny pink designs. 

But the really EXTRAORDINARY thing was 
the view from the window: a sea of roofs and 
chimneys as far as the eye could see, and 
above them all was the dome of Aacré- 
Goeut! 

From above, Paid was even more 
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SHoP UNTIL You 
DROP! 


Right after lunch, Julie had to leave her new 
friends and head off to RATIZON'S FASHION 
ACADEMY. She was studying there to become 
a fashion designer! 

Unlike Colette and the other mousclings, 
Julie wasn't on Vacation. At her school, it 
was tradition for mice who were about to 
graduate to present their clothing collections 
at the end of the school year. That year, the 
final fashion show would be 
held under the Ziggel Tower’ 

In those last few days before 
the show, all the students were 
frantically puting the 
finishing touches on their 








collections. The fashion show would be 
viewed by some of the most FAMOUSE 
designers in the world! 

In the meantime, the THEA SISTERS had 
a full afternoon planned. 

“I can't wait to see Paris!” exclaimed 
Paulina, She reached out and squeezed 
Colette's PAW. "And it's going to be just 
fabumouse to have you as our tour guide!” 

Colette, Nicky, Pamela, PAULINA, 
and Violet headed toward the city center 
on the Metro, “The RIVER ЕТМЕ runs 
through the middle of Paris" Colette 
explained. “The two sides of the city are 
called the Right Bank and the Left Bank. 
start off on the Left Bank!” 

“Why?” asked Violet. 

Colette LAUGHED. “Why? That's casy. 
The Left Bank has all the most 














FABUMOUSE, up-to-date fashions!" 

With that, Colette dragged her friends into 
a WHIRLWIND of shopping. 

Everything was 49292044. And though 
Violet would have preferred to be at a 
mouseum, she had a lot of fun trying on the 
latest styles. 

“You're right, Colette,” Paulina sighed. 
“Paris really is the fashion capital of the 
WOPLD:~ 

After a few hours, Nicky looked at her 
watch. “Uh-oh, mouselings, look at the time! 
We promised Julie we'd meet her at the 
academy.” 

“You're right!" said Colette, jumping up in 
alarm. She looked around anxiously. Then 
she spotted a bus stop. “Come on! We'll be 
there faster than you can say ‘toasted Brie 
on baguettes!” 








RATizon’s FASHToN 
ACADEMY 


Finding the academy was аву. But once 
le, finding Julie was veeeeeergy 





complicated. 

The mouselings were immediately caught 
up in the comings and goings of all the 
STRESSED-OUT students. Everyone 






RATIZON'S FASHION ACADEMY 


CLASS SCHEDULE 





Yoga (lo stimulate creativity) 
Design on mannequins 
Sewing class and decoration application 
(sequins, patchwork, embroidery) 

Lunch break 

Xistory of fashion 

Seminar: Finding a good idea in fashion. 
Featured squeaker: Monsieur Retizon 
Xow lo organize а fashion show 








knew Julie, but no one knew where she was. 

Violet saw two mousclings who 
were identical twinS. They had strangely cut 
hair: short on one side and long on the other, 





half orange and half blue. She asked them if 
they knew where Julie was. 
” one of them asked. "She went to 


see the director!” 





“Yeah, always COMPLAINING about 
something!” commented the other twin. 





“Julie!” called Colette, noticing her cousin 
emerge from an elevator. 

Julic was talking to a professor. She had a 
TENSE look on her snout. The teacher had a 
PAW on her shoulder and was squeaking 
very BENTLY, "You are one of the best 
students in the academy, 

Julie. It's only natural yo 
that some of the 
students are jealous 


‚go Le Blane 


of you. You're talented! 
But this is the fashion 
world: It's CUT or BE 
CUT.” The professor 
smifed und left. 

“What happened, 
Julie?” asked Colette. 


“Who was that rodent?” 
“That was Professor Hugo Le Blanc. He 
teaches the history of fashion.” Julie 
answered. “He was trying to lif my spiri 

“What's wrong?" asked Pam. 

Julie rubbed her snout sadly. “Someone 
SNutk into my studio and went through 
everything. And it wasn't the first time!" she 
finished, turning reet. 

“Did they STEAL anything?" Pam wanted 
to know. 

“No,” said Julie. “At least, 1 don't think 
anything is missing. But its not really 
about stealing my belongings... it's my 
DOADA that are valuable! Luckily, I 
left my LAPTOP at home. That's where all my 
notes and designs are.” 

















CAFÉ FLoRTEN 


“Mouselings, the Stress of this fashion show 
is making my head Spin!” Julie said with a 
sigh. “I need to relax.” 

“Good for you, Julie!” said Colette 
approvingly. “Why don't we go shopping?” 

Violet shook her head, “Oh, no, a cup of 
green fea would be better, with some 
jasmine. That's what Julie needs.” 

“What are you crazy rodents squeaking 
about?” Pamela eases out. "Shopping? 
Tea? Uh-uh. It's time to eat! You need some 
PIZZA in your stomach, Julie! Some 
delicious melted Parmesan is just what you 
need to perk you up. 

Julie smiled. “You're right, Pam! I'm 
hungry. Dimmer i 

So, together, the six mousclings left the 














just what we need!” 


FASHION ACADEMY. Outside, 
colored the roofs pi 
spectacular at twilight. 

They arrived in front of a restaurant that 


the 
. Paris was even more 








was covered in flowers. There were flowers 
everywhere! 

Pamela thought Julie was playing a 
on them. “You're not going to make us eat 
?" she asked, laughing. 





flowers, are you, Julie 








fais oui!* Of cours 





” Julie answered. 
“Cooking with flowers is in style in Paris!” 
Pamela was squeakless. Was Julie 
kidding? 
Pam, Nicky, Paulina, and Violet gathered 
around the menu posted on the door. 
Pamela read the menu carefully, but she 
still couldn't believe it. 
“I bet there 













some sort of PLAY on words 


ору) reels ™ 
Rice with ve roses 
antec mede 
from the garden 
D misica in vinaigrette 
Violets and vanille 
ize cream with candied 
rese fl 
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* Mais oui means “oh, yes” in French. 


here that | don't understand,” she whispered 
to Nicky. "There's no way they can make rice 
with roses!” 

Nicky shrugged. “I've eaten stranger things 
at home in Australia, so I'm game.” 

Inside, the little group found a table, After 
a few minutes, the waiter brought them a 
plate covered in red petals. 

Pamela was seriously tempted to scamper 
out and go find a good old-fashioned pizza. 
“The Brie must've slipped off the CHEF'S 
baguette,” she murmured, But her 
friends seemed to be enjoying the food, and 
she didn't want Julie to think she was Rupe. 
So she closed her eyes and took a TINY bite of 

ice with a petal on top. 
“It's deeee-liciouS!!!!* yelled Pam in 
surprise. “Who knew flowers could be so 
tasty? 














A 
A STROLL ALone 
THE SENE 


The evening was warm, and the air 
sweet. Julie was feeling much better after a 
good dinner and a pep talk from her friends. 
It was enchanting 
to take a nice stroll 
along the Seine. 
The water from the 





т reflected the 
MGT of the city, 
looking like a silk 
ribben studded 
with paillettes. 
Look! Its the 
РР TOW 


cried Nicky. She 











In French, paillettes 
means “sequins.” 





The River Seine divides the city into two parts. On the 

Right Bank (the Rive Droie), there are many businesses and 
museums, tke the stock market and the Louvre. The Left Bank 
(the Rive Gauche) is home to the mote intellectual side of 
Paris, including Sorbonne University and the Latin Quarter. 
Thirty-eight bridges and three boardwelks cross the Seine, 








was thrilled to see it up close. The famouse 
tower was lit up for the evening, and it seemed 
to sparkle against the night sky. 

Julie nodded. "That's where our fashion 
show is going to be held." 

"Fabumouser" exclaimed Colette, 

“Ratastie!” Nicky echoed. 

"And you will present your designs?” 
Paulina wanted to know. 

“Not just me,” explained Julie. “All the 
students who will graduate this year from 
the ACADEMY will show their collections. 
It's part of our final exam." 

“How THRILLING!" exclaimed Violet, 

“I'm calling my collection TrGAsurG 
Hunt” said Julie. “Each collection is 
supposed to have a theme, I was inspired 
by an OLD МАР that I stumbled on.” 

“And that’s why you called the whole 














collection ТГ Азыг HuMfır Pamela 
“What a Stylish idea! 1 would 
definitely buy a jacket with that name on it.” 

Julie smiled. Then she took a package 
out of her backpack and gave it to Colette. "I 
wish I had a gift for all of you, but I ran out 
of time! This is a present for Celette, 1 
designed it with her in mind.” 

"For me?” exclaimed Colette, looking 
surprised and pleased. She began opening 





ai 








the package and pulled out a Soft pink silk 
Shawl. “I's just GORGEOUS!” she said 
admiringly, pulling it across her shoulder 

“Hey, йз really a Р!” exclaimed 
Pamela, observing the design on the Fabric, 

“What does it mean?” asked Violet 
curiously. 

“I don't know,” answered Julie. “I found 
this OLD MAP in a book, and I just 
LOVED it. So I thought I would use it to 
design my fabrics for the end-of-the-year 
fashion show! 

“What a great idea; 
très chic" 














id Paulina. “It’s 


* In French, trés chic means “very stylish.” 


on 


BREAKING AnD 

ENTERING . o o 

WITHOUT THE 
BREAK- MI 


The next morning, JULIE left carly for the 
FASHION ACADEMY. The THEA SISTERS 
sat down to a breakfast of cheese evoissants 
and 






iscussed their plans for the day. 

here are so many incredible mouseums 
we need to visit!” Violet cried. “The Louvre, 
the Musée d'Orsay . 

Nicky shook her head. “Uh-uh. Oh, no. We 
spent all day yesterday inside. 1 need some 
fresh air! Let's go to a park." 

Colette looked stunned. “WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN? we still have all the 

















boutiques on the Right Bank to visit!” 

Colette turned to Pam and Paulina, 

“No way" said Pam. “My paws are 
destreyed after all that scampering around 
we did yesterday.” 

Paulina nodded. “And I've already spent all 
the money I put aside for shopping.” 





Before the bickering could continue, the 
phone FANG. Colette scurried to answer 
“Aló? Oh, hi, Julie... WHAT? Y” 











Colette started squeaking Fremeh so 
rapidly that Micky, Pamela, PAULINA, 
and Violet were able to understand only 
one word: volé. 

“Volé means “STOLE 
asked. 

Violet nodded. 

Finally, Colette hung up. “Someone stole 





* right?" Paulina 


Julie's collection! Last night someone broke 
into the academy and took all of her clothes 
for the fashion short” 


El 
ФУ 


“ALL of them?” Pamela, Nicky, and 
Paulina asked in unison, 

“And only hers? What about the other 
students’ work?" asked Violet in Shock, 

“All of them. And only Julie's clothes!” 
confirmed Colette. “Here's the interesting 
part: Whoever it was didn’t have to 
open the door or windows to get in!” 

“We've got to go meet Julie!” cried Nicky. 

Colette led the way. When they reached 
the academy, they met with all the HUSTLE 
RNO BUSTLE they had encountered the 
previous day. Violet spotted the twins and 
asked them to take the THEA SISTERS to 
Julie's studio right away. 

Julie was alone and in tears. Her studio 
was crowded with fabric, sketches of her 
designs, books on fashion, and spools and 
spools of THREAD and bber. But all the 











The thief took only Jules clothes, leaving 
all the other students? work behind. Strange. 
very strange. 


= 





hangers on which her collection had hung 
were EI P LY. 

“Where are the BOB HB?” Coleue 
demanded. 

Julie wiped a tear from her snout. “The 
officers asked a few questions; then they left. 
‘They were only here for a few minutes.” 

"That's it?” Pamela was 

“They promised they would look into it,” 
Julie explained. “It's just some clothes made 


bya student, not exactly a PRIGELESS 
TREASURE. The police don't care that 





they left without questioning witnesses? 
Without taking ERE 
They didn't check everyone’s alibi 

Julie smiled sadly. “Everyone's? Do you 
know how many rodents there are in the 











academy? More than TWO HUNDRED! Plus, 
the case is already solved. 
st a Tatfight. ‘Jealousy 
among students; they told me.” 

“I have an idea!” Violet interrupted. “I 
saw a feaAec right next door. Let's go 
there and plan our next move 

Julie was puzzled, “Our next move? I don’t 
understand. .. 7 

“If the СЕА GL BI can't do anything, 
we'll have to take matters into our own 
Paws!” Paulina explained. 

“Leave it 10 us! We'll get your collection 
back!” Pamela declared. 

“And if we don't do it in time for the 
fashion show. icky began. 

“Then we aren't the THEA SISTERS!” all 
five mouselings said together. 








See 
CLUE REVIEW 


The sweet smell of jas helped 
calm MER) 
“Let's start with the most OBVIOUS clue,” 
Colette began. “The thief didn’t have to FORCE 
the door or the windows open to get in.” 





“So he or she must have had a copy of the 
KEYS. And he must have known the 





o» 
ЕРИ to deactivate the academy's 
alarm system,” Pamela continued. 

Julie nodded. “That’s what the police 
said, too, They said that it had to be someone 

ide the ACADEMY.” 
“OF course!” agreed Violet. "Everyone's a 

SUSPECT. We shouldn't count anyone 

out.’ 





he other students have a motive: 
jealousy. But what about the teachers 
and the rest of the staff?" asked Nicky. 

“Ws so frustrating!" Colette said. “We 
don't know if the other rodents had motives 
or not because they weren't questioned!” 

“But you have a plan to question them, 
right?" asked Violet with a sly (27072. 

Colette winked. “Leave everything in 
my paws, Julie!” 
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COLETTE, PRIVATE 
TNVESTIGATOR 


All it took was a wig, glasses, a suit, a blouse, 
and a bri 
Colette was unrecognizable! 

She entered the 
academy with a notepad 
in PAW and started 
DGODOHEG around, 
searching for clues. 
Introducing herself as a 
journalist was enough 
toget her MAXIMUM 
cooperation from all 


case. In this simple disguise, 








the students, who were 


longing to get publicity 
for their collections. 





Wanda said she suspected Wei and Mei, 
the TWINS, “All those two know how to do is 
сор) ther of them could design a dress 
to save her cheese. 1 bet they're the ones who 





stole Julies designs.” 

Fernando, on the other paw, suspected 
Wanda. "She's jealous of Julie! Actually, she's 
jealous of everyone, because she doesn't 
have an original idea in her head. Have 





you seen her collection for the fashion 
shew? It’s simply hideous!” 

Leon Paella, a student from Spain, had a 
different suspect in mind. “I don't want to 
accuse anyone, but Fernando would do 
anything (let me repeat: ANYTHING) to get a 
prize in the show!" 


The most imaginativo opinion came from 
‘Wei and Mei. 





“Poor Julie! Her collection was a 
disaster!” said Wei. 

“We think she's Faking the robbery so she 
won't be embarrassed at the fashion show!” 
concluded Mei. 

What a poisonous environment! thought 
Colette. She shook her head sadly. 

Just then, she saw a shadow on 
the front wall. Colette turned 
to check it out, but it was 
only the curtain moving. The 

b window had been left 








Hmmm, Colette thought. 
If this window was left open 
last night, then ANYONE could have gotten in! 
She sighed. Tracking down the culprit was 
going to be harder than finding a slice of 
5 OU 14) hidden in a cheese shop. 


c A. 
A DOUBLE DISGUTSE! 





Meanwhile, Pamela and Nicky had a different 
approach to solving the MYStefY. lt was 
possible the thief hadn't taken Julie's designs 
very far, Maybe he or she had hidden them 
inside the ACADEMY. So they decided to 
SNOOP around a little. 

Like Colette, they had found disguises. 
Their €0$tume$ were a lot simpler than 
All they needed were a pair of 














Colette’ 





aprons, a broom, and a trash can to make 
them look like two cleaning mice. 

The students weren't SURPRISED when 
two Cleaning mice entered their studios 
and WORKSHOPS to empty the trash. It 
was the perfect way to see all the other 
collections. 

had made clothes that looked 
like they were made out of METAL, as if 
they were buildings or cars. (Leon Paella)... 
had designed suits that were more suitable 
for robots than for fur-and-bone models. 



















was inspired by 
superheroes: All her 
designs included tights 
and long, Muttery_capes. 
And Мей and 
made clothing out 
cutup construction paper. 
“Cute!” said Nicky. 

‚made out of 
...but what if it 
said Pamel 









She was very practical. 
“Well, 1 don't like them 
at all! They look more 
uncomfortable than a 
mousetrap on the 
tail.” She shuddered. 
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STROLLING DOWN 
THE BOULEVARDS 


Violet and Paulina had offered to distract 
Julie while their friends were investigating. 
They asked her to be their guide along the 
streets of Parid. They tried to steer her far 
away from clothing stores and anyplac 
that might remind Julie of her missing 


collection, 





THE BiG BOULEVARD 
In the middle of the nineteenth century, Paris sil looked 
like a chaotic medieval city. ls streets were narrow, and 
the buildings were packed in too tightly. On the orders of 
Emperor Napoleon I, the urban planner Baron Georges 
Eugène Haussmann gave the city is present-day look. He 
demolished many of the old buildings, particularly on the 
Left Bank, and created wide boulevards, parks, and sweep- 
ing open spaces for Paris's squares. His grand boulevards y 
ме among the city's most noteworthy characteristics. A) 


But when they passed a book Sand along 
the Seine, Julie's eyes filled with tears. 

“What's the matter, Julie?” asked Paulina, 
alarmed. 

“I'm sorry!” said Julie. “I'm being silly, 1 
know. It’s just that this place reminds me of 
my collection.” 

“But why?” asked Violet, puzzled, 

“This is where 1 found THE MR 
explained Julie. “The one that gave me the 
idea for my TrEAsurE HuNf collection. 








You see, 1 came here one morning looking 
for inspiration. These Old books are really 
fascinating to me. I said to myself, ‘Who 
knows! Maybe I will ind something that vill 
inspire an original i 










Paulina. 
Julie nodded. “Yes, 1 did, almost right away. 


1 came across a book about theatrical 

es. I don't even know what drew me 
to it, but when I started leafing through it, 1 
became fascinated. The costumes were 
so GERGELUS: 
le you found the map?” asked 
Violet. 

“Yes! It was а real stroke of 
LUCK! But 1 didn't realize it 
right off. In fact, once I bought 
the book, I went back home to 
look through it. | sat down 








“And ii 








immediately and started turning the pages. 
Only at that point did I notice a page had 
FALLEN out. I grabbed it and saw that it had 
a strange 0578 № on top. It didn't take me 
long to realize I was looking at a MAP!” 

"It's amazing how you can find inspiration 
in even the most everyday things," Paulina 
said. 

Julie nodded in agreement. 

Violet took her by the paw. "Come on, 
mouselings, let's move those paws! There's 
still loads I want to see.” 

JULİE smiled and 
wiped her snout. “Yes, 
let's Shake a tail! 





ж 


1h THE BoîS DE 
BOULOGNE 


The mouselings had agreed to meet for 
USB in the enormouse Bois de 
Boulogne (Boulogne Woods) park. They 
wanted to compare notes about what they 
had learned from their investigations, 


7 BOIS)DE|BOULOGNEI ES 
7 (Beulagne Wasds) 


‚Alter visting London's famous Hyde Park, \ 
Emperor Napoleon ЇЇ wanted to give Paris | $ 
Mar ee Sos [nase 

ancient forest of оливу. 
tansfomed rio the Boulogne Woods — 
under the supervision of Baron Haussman. 








The park is over 9,100 acres — more 
|| than twice the size of New York City's Cental Pak 
NS 


The afternoon was so HOT that it 
already felt like summer, So they decided to 
have a picnic next to the lake. They packed 
cheese, bread, and fruit: It was a regular 
rodent feast! 

Julie, Violet, and Paulina were eager about 
hearing what their friends had discovered. 

Unfortunately, the news wasn't good: No 
one had turned up anything interesting. 

“It could have been any one of your 
classmates,” said Colette. “Everyone seemed 
jealous of someone, and no one has an alibi 














worth its CHEDDAR!” 

“When there are £00 

BY suspects, it's like 
not having any,” sighed 
Paulina, shaking her head. 

“So basically, we haven't gotten anywhere,” 
concluded Pam sadly. 

Strangely, Julie seemed less disappointed 
than her friends were. “It is too Nick a day 
to talk about such depressing things,” she 
declared. “Let's enjoy our PIE NIE! After 
we've eaten, we can BRAINSTORM a 
new plan.” 

So Pamela rented a rowboat and dragged 
Violet and Paulina on a trip around the 
lake. Nicky made friends with a group of 
rodents who were horseback riding around 
the park, and she joined them. 

As for Julie and Colette, they stretched out 














on the grass and chatted in the 20. They 
REMINISCED about being little mouselings 
in school together, and a thousand other 
funny adventures they'd been through. 
No one noticed that not too far away, 
someone was SPYING on them... 








Z 
ANOTHER BREAK-îN! 


After their afternoon in the park, the 
mousclings stopped at a pizzeria— Pam's 
suggestion—for some dinner. By the time 
they got home, it was already dark, and there 
was an ugly sarprise waiting for them. 

As soon as they opened the door, they 
noticed the window was open and the glass 
was shattered. Julie's 
laptop was missing! 

Before they could 
react... 










The noise made them 


Colette, running to the 








window. When she looked out at the street, 
she saw a shadowy figure Lashing up the 


stairs. 


“My 1" shouted Julie. Her 
laptop lay in Fragments on the street 
below. 


"The thief must have let it slip from 
his ^ 





45 while he was 
getting away!" exclaimed 
Paulina. 





Colette, uie, Nicky, Pamela, 
PAULINA, and Violet ran out to the street 
to recover what was left of the computer. 

“Moldy mozzarella!” blurted 
Pamela. “Wasn't it enough for that slimy 
sewer rat to steal your clothes? Why did he 
have to steal your laptop, too?” 

Julie felt broken into pieces, just like 

oF her Computer, 
As they headed back into the house, 
Violet said, “At least we have a new 
clue. The thief 
collection, but he wasn't really looking for 
the clothes—he was looking for something 
else that’s linked to them! But what?” 
‚ what could it be?” Colette echoed 
thoughtfully. 
Violet was lost in thought for a minute. 
Then her eyes lli up. “Why didn’t I realize 








stole Julie's 








it sooner?” she exclaimed, Smiling. “The 
dd g. "The 
“The MAP?” the mousclings repeated 
together. 
“Violet's right!" cried Julie. "The THIEF 
must be after the MAP!” 








WHY DON'T WE REVIEW 
WHAT WE KNOW? 
|, Julie's clothing collection vas stolen from the 
fashion academy. 
2. The thief took only Julie's clothes, which mesas 
that the other students" collections were not of 
interest. 
э. The thief left no sign ofa break-in at the 
Academy. Therefore, he or she must have had keys, 
menning that he or she must have been someone 
who belonged at the academy. 
4, The thief tried to steal Julie's 
computer, too. Maybe the thief 
didn't find what he or she was 
looking for in Julie's clothes. So 
what was the thief looking for! 















OLD mAPS, NEW 
TECHNOLOGY! 


“Ive fot Tt!” continued JULIE, who was 
finally connecting all the PIECES, “First the 
thief broke in to my studio. He was 
looking for the map, but he didn't find it. So 
he decided to steal the collection, hoping to 
put the MAP together by putting the 
E1977 0:5 together. 











hen he couldn't find the real map, he 
probably hoped to find an ELECTRONIC scan 
on your computer!" Violet said. "When he 
tried to reconstruct the map with Julie 
clothing, it wasn't complete! The Ba 
BEGG was missing” 


Julie nodded. She went to get the Shaw! 
she'd GIVEN to Colette. “Of course! This is 
the missing A EE BI GB! Without the last 
piece, the collection was useless. The thief is 
missing the last piece of the MRP!” 

“So he hoped Julie had SAVED a copy on 
her computer,” Paulina concluded. 

“That must be it," Julie said, nodding again. 
“Unfortunately, now my computer is in a 
thousand pieces, so no one can use it. 

“Isn't there a BACKUP?” Paulina asked in 
disbelief. 

Julie shrugged. “Nope, sorry. No copi 

“And the original MAP?” asked Violet, 
holding on to the last Shred of hope. 

“It's gone forever. I spilled a cup of HOT 
(CHEESE on it when I was up late working 
on my collection, and it was completely 


destroyed.” 


























Colette spread the Shaw on the table, and 
all six mouselings gathered around. 

“What does it represent?” asked Nicky. 

“1 don't have any idea,” Julie replied, 

“Look at all these ВСАТЕЗЕ А letters!” 

said, pointing each one out, “If 
we put them in the right order, perhaps 
they'll spell something!” 

All of a sudden, Julie JUMPED to her 
feet, “G-a-r-n-i-e-r! 1 know what that means! 
The letters spell out the word Garnier! The 
Palais Garnier is the Paris Opera. It must be 


a map of the OPERA MOUSE!" 








She ran to get the book 
in which she had found the 
map. The title was Opera: Two 
Centuries of Costumes. 

Julie opened the, 
book. It was an old 
volume, with PRECIOUS 
reproductions of stage 
Clothing from the 
1800. 











a collection of costumes from the most 
famouse OPER productions!" Julie said. 
Meanwhile, Paulina was sitting on the 
couch with her MousePhone. Suddenly, she 
asked Julie if she could use her printer. 
“What have you found?" asked Pamela. 
“You'll see!” answered Paulina, plugging 
her MousePhone into the printer. 
TRZZ ...a sheet of paper came out. 











“This is the floor plan of the OPERA 
MOUSE.” Paulina explained. “If the MAP is 
really a reproduction of this building, we 
should be able to find the part on the floor 
plan that corresponds to Colette's Shawlt” 

Everyone gazed back and forth between 
the floor plan and the Shaw! for a few 
minutes. Finally, Violet Ро? ТО her finger, 
“I've got it! This is the GRAND STAIRCASE. This 
is definitely it! Check it out.” 

The mouselings again peered back and 
forth between the two maps—Colette’s 
shawl and the printout of the opera hous 
floor plan. 

Of course! Colette's shawl was a copy of 
the GRAND STAIRCASE of the OFERA HOUSE! 

“But what does it mean?” asked Nicky, 
looking PUZZLED, “Why would the thief be 
so desperate to learn about the OPERA 








HOUSE? Couldn't he just download the floor 
plan, like Paulina did?" 

“Of course he could,” said Colette, 
nodding. 

“There must be something special about 
this STAIRCASE,” Violet said thoughtfully. 
“Maybe somethings ШШ ШЕ there.” 

"That's it!” cried Colette, “It’s like the 


name of your collection, Julie! It must be a 
ит Азыг of some kind!” 












ча 


era House 


The construction 
of the Paris Opera 
House, or Theätre 
de l'Opéra, 

wos initiated by 
Napoleon I as 
part of his grand 


— renovation plans 
ишт for Paris. A 


competition was held to choose an architect, and an 
unknown young architect named Charles Garnier was the 
winner. The building's appearance is distinct it blends 
several architectural styles and building materials. 












m A 


TKeslre.de l Opera 


Construction on the Opéra began in 1861, but due 
to the enormous expenses involved, а wasn't finished 
until 1875, five years aher the fall of Napoleon Il. The 
theater opened on January 5, 1875. 


THE GRAND FOYER 


In a thester, the foyer is 
the space right outside 
the auditorium. Ёз the 
place where guests 
can relax and chat 
with fellow audience 
members before 

















intermission. Before THE GRAND FOYER 
designing the Opéra, Garnier traveled throughout Europe, 
isting its most famous theaters. While he wes very 
tational with the design for the stage end auditorium, he 
Was much more innovative with the foyer. In the nineteenth 
Century, most heaters had separate foyers— one lor the 
nobility, one for the upper classes. Garnier overcame these 
divisions and created just one foyer, which was open to 
anyone who could afford the price of a ticket. 
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A REAL-LIFE 
TREASURE HUNT! 


Pamela's eyes grew avale. “I think you're 
‘onto something, Colette. And if this map is 
so important to the thief, the frGAsur[ 
must be REALLY big!” 

“You might be right,” said Nicky, nodding. 
“But one thing's for sure: The thief won't be 
able to find it until he has the entire MAP" 

“So what happens if the thief finds out that 











Colette's shawl is the last piece of the 
Ed 0 EJ BBB?" Violet asked slowly. 

Colette stared at Violet. She knew what 
her friend was thinking. “Oh no. Uh-uh! Don't. 
even think about it!” she shouted, clutching 
her Shaw. “I don't know what your plan is, 
Vi, but you cant TOUCH THIS!” 








She glared at Violet, but as she did, she 
caught a glimpse of JULİE and began to soften, 
“Wh-what if the thief stole my Shawl? 1 don't 
even want to think about it!” 

“We'll get them with a tracker!” Paulina 


declared. “It's a good plan, Vi.” 
"What's a tracker?" Pam asked. 
“It’s a gadget that can send a signal to 





reveal its location to a COMPUTER — like 
my MousePhone,” explained Paulina. 

was starting to look interested 
in the plan. “SO? Then what?” 

“So if we put a tracker on the Shaw! and 
make sure the thief steals it, we would be 
able to find out where he is and follow the 
SiGNAL on my MousePhone!” Paulina 





“Then we can follow him and find out what 
he's done with Julie's collection,” Violet 
concluded. 

“And the THIEF wouldn't know?" asked 
Colette. 

“If the tracker is really, really Small, I can 
sew it into the hem of the Shawl!” iı 
Julie. 

“Definitely!” Paulina agreed. Then she 
looked at Colette. “Is that all right with you, 





Colette? Are you willing to sacrifice 
your shawl to CATCH THE THIEF?” 

Colette looked at Julie and smiled. “Of 
course! For JULIE I would do this and 
more. There are only a few days until the 
fashion show, and we absolutely must 
find JULI€’S collection!" 





& 


To CATCH A THIEF! 


The plan was set! 

The next morning, Colette made a grand 
entrance at the ACADEMY. She was wearing 
the pink si апа she wanted everyone 
to notice it — especially the THIEF! 





Colette sashayed toward the Sectelaty, 


of the ACADEMY and asked to squeak 
with the director about the end-of-the-year 
Fashion shew. 

The director told Colette that the 
teacher who was in charge of the show was 
Professor Le Blane. 

With her shawl Plawéreg behind her, 
Colette set out in search of the professor. She 
managed to cover the entire academy from 
top to bottom in the proces 

Colette's distinctive Shaw! attracted 
STARES from students and teachers alike, 
If the THIEF was in the building (as the 
THEA SISTERS Suspected), he was sure 


to notice and make his move. 





A few minutes later, Professor Le Blane 
entered the ACADEMY. Colette didn't waste 
any time. She RAM to meet him, calling out so 


everyone could hear, “Professor! Professor! 
My name is Celette, I'm Julic's cous 

The professor looked at her with a smile. 
“Nice to meet you, Colette. What can I do 
for you?” 

“1 want to walk in the fashion show 
wearing this Shaw{!" Colette answered 
LOUDLY. doing a quick pirouette to 
show off the shawl. “Julie made it! It’s part 
of her collection, ТГ Азыг Hunt. I 
is the only DOGGA that the THIEF was 
not able to steal, because 1 had it!" 

All the rodents in the main hall stared at 
Colette, their mouths HANGING open. 

Even Professor Le Blane seemed STUNNED. 
“Well, this 
Why don't you give it to me?” 

“Oh, no,” Colette said, taking a STEP 
BACK. "Impossible! The Shaw! is mine. 








ссе definitely has to be shown! 





JULIE gave it to me. I 
will wear it for the 
show! There are 
too many THIEVES 
in this place. 1 don't 
feel SAFE leaving it. 1 
will keep it with me 


always!” Peng 

Professor Le Blanc 
was PERPLEXED. “I am afraid that is not 
allowed. There are RULES апа..." 

But he didn’t have a chance to finish, 
because Colette was already parading 
toward the door. “Well, 1 guess that's it, then! 
I don't want to run the risk of having someone 
STEAL it!” 

JULİE and the rest of the THEA SISTERS 
were waiting in front of the academy with 
their snouts pressed against the window. 





Ate rules and - 











When they saw Colette strut out, they looked 
at one another in wonder. 

A small crowd peered out the door of the 
fashion school. They followed Colette with 
their eyes as she Strode away. 


“Give me Five, Jules!” exclaimed Pam 
enthusiastically, slapping her Ф: against 
Julie's. “Next stop, Hollywood! Our Colette 
is a born ас{Геў” 

“The Trap is set,” said Violet calmly. 
“Now for the next part of the plan! We've 
got to keep our eyes on Cole 
the THIEF takes the bait." 






c. Let's see if 





т 


in THE 
DEPARTMENT STORE 


At this point, Colette had to IMPROVISE. 

The mouselings had no way of knowing il, 
when, or where the THIEF would strike. It 
was up to Colette to make sure the thief had 
the right opportunity to steal the shawl. The 
tricky part was that the thief could absolutely 
not realize that it was a 

A Chill went down Colette's tail. Where 
should she go? She decided to follow her 
instincts. And her instincts told her to head 
toward the closest department store. A large 
CROWD would be there: It seemed like an 
ideal place to STEAL—or rather, let things 
be stolen! 

Pam couldn't believe her EYES when 














doing? She's going into a department store? 
W's so CROWDED, we'll Lose her for sure!" 
No, not if we keep our eyes OPEN,” replied 
Violet. 

Meanwhile, Colete had GONE UP the 
escalator. With all the shoppers milling 
around, it was impossible to tell if anyone 
was following her. 

Julie, Nicky, Pam, PAULINA, and 
Violet started after her. “She's going to the 
junior rodents department!” noted Paulina. 















“How strange! I was sure Colette would 
head straight for the hardware department!” 
joked Pamela. 

Despite her SEr@SS, Colette couldn't 
help oohing and aahing over some of the 
season's newest arrivals. fat a dream! 
she thought when she spotted a cute top. 

Then she remembered that she was there 
to have the Shaw! stolen, Of course! she 
thought. The best thing to do was pretend to 








go SHOPPING! She had found the perfect 
solution. 

Colette was sure the were 
nearby. So she grabbed a few tops to try on, 
slipped into a dressing room, and hung the 
Wf over the door. That way, whoever 





was outside could take it. 

She didn’t need to wait long. One second 
the Shaw! was there, and the next it had 
vanished! 











The THEA STSTERS saw a rodent with a 
trench coat, big dark 





and a hat 


run away with a bag in his paws. 
He or she was completely UNRECOGNIZABLE, 
They STARTED following the sneaky 


mouse. 





= 
THE HUNT 1$ on! 


Colette, JULIE, Nicky, Pamela, 
PAULINA, and Violet rushed ош of 
the department store. But the THIEF was 
faster than they thought. 

"He's going toward the §E ENE!" Violet 





“The Pont” Alexandre Ш is nearby,” Julie 
panted. “Maybe he's headed toward the other 
bank! 

The streets were so CROWDED it was hard 
to keep track of the THIEF. For a moment, 
the mouselings thought they'd lost SICHT 
of him. The chase was a real tai]-twister! 

They scurried along and found themselves 
in an open square with very few houses. It 
seemed like the thief had УШШ ЕР into 





* Pont is French for “bridge.” 


thin air. He hadn't crossed the bridge, which 
was right in front of them. But the mousclings 
didn't see anyone on the Street in either 
direction. 

“The ladders!” shouted Colette, 
pointing to two ladders on the ends of the 
bridge. They led to the banks of the Seine, 





Nickey peered over the rivers edge. 
“Holey cheese! There! There he goes!” 

She'd spotted the thief jumping on board a 
motorboat and zooming away at FULL 
SPEED. 

“We've LOST him!” groaned Paulina. 
“The tracker can't cover long distances.” 

But Colette was not ready to give up. In 
fact, she was already $campering along 
the riverbank. “Look down there! Its a 
boat-rental shop! There's still MODE” 





t 


A CHASE ALone 
THE SEE! 


JULIE and the other mousclings had never 
seen Colette so determined! Within moments, 
they had rented a motorboat and were 
HOT on the thicf's trail. Colette was at the 
prow of the boat, pointing the way. 

Violet was next to Colette, shouting 
directions. "CAREFUL of the barge on 
your right!” 

Meanwhile, the THIEF had passed the 
Pont de l'Alma. 

“Where do you think he, or she 


headed: 








could 





be a female rodent Pamela 
asked Julie. 
“I don't have the slightest ide: 


answered. 








she 


Pont de Alma, Passerelle Debilly, Pont 
d'Iéna — they passed bridge after bridge, but 
still the distance between the two boats 
had not changed. At the Pont de Bir-Hakeim, 
a long and MARIN island SELUT. the 
Seine into two canals. 

Colette Slowed down, She had to choose 
one canal. After a moment's hesitation, she 
chose the one on the right. 

Soon an unexpected sight appeared before 
them—the STATUE OF LIBERTY?! 

“What is the Statue of Liberty doing 
here?!” cried Paulina in GUQPRIGB. 

But Paulina’s CRY was drowned out by 
Violet's: “Turn left! The THIEF is turning 
back!” 

“He must have spotted us! He's trying to 
SHAKE us!” exclaimed Colette. 

She started to turn around but had to 























THE STATUE OF LIBERTY 


From the Pont de Grenelle, 
which stretches over lle des 
Cysnes (Island of the Swans), 
you can see a miniature version 
of the Statue of Liberty. It was a 
gift to the people of Paris from 
d зоор of Americans living in 
Paris in 1889, The original statue 
was a gift Кот France to the 
| United States to celebrate one 
hundred years of independence. 
It was unveiled in 1886, 







pause to let a pontoon pass. 

“Au revoir, shawl!” sighed Nicky. 

“Don't say that yet!” said Paulina as she 
got out her MousePhone. “Let's see if my 
tracker works. We just have to stay clo 

On the tiwy screen, a piece of the Seine 














appeared, and on E was bouncing 
along quickly. 
“Got it!” said Paulina with satisfaction. 


g 


A RED DOT on 
THE SCREEN 


The red dot stopped suddenly. 

“The THIEF has STEPPED OFF his boat,” 
said Paulina, 

“But where?” asked Colette. 

“On the Right Bank!” cried Paulina, “Head 
toward Concorde Square! 

Colette steered the motorboat sharply 
toward the Right Bank. The mousclings 
ducked to avoid being SPLASHED. 

"I'm getting a little sick of this Cat-and- 
mouse game, 
from her snout. 

As soon as Colette had tied up the boat, all 
s SCurried out and started 
to FUTI after the thief. 












sighed Nicky, wiping water 





“He's on rue Royale!” yelled Paulina 
without taking her EYES off the 
MousePhone. 

“He must be trying to lose us by GETTING 
LOST among the tourists!” said Nicky. 

“He turned right," Paulina announced. 
“He's on Madeleine Boulevard." 

“The OPERA” Julie gasped, trying to catch 
her breath. 

“So it's true!” Colette exclaimed. “The 
thief is going to the OPERA HOUSE! Just like 
the МАР!” 














“Greasy cat guts, we were 





Pamela. “The fFEASWTE is hidden in the 
theater!” 

The THIEF figured that the mouselings 
had given up by now. There was no way 
they would have been able to 





for so long. So he stopped RUNNING. 

The THEA SISTERS arrived at the OF EI 
HOUSE just in time to see a Shadowy Figure 
turn down an alley and slip through a side 
entrance of the theater. The figure SLAMMED 
the door behind him. 


Without pausing to form a plan, Nicky, 
Violet, PAULINA, Colette, Pamela, 


and JULİE followed him inside. 


ie. 77 
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STAGE FRIGHT 


The mouselings found themselves in a 
storage room filled with set designs and 
equipment, There were costumes, scenery, 
гёре, stage furniture, suits of armor, and 
curtains all around them. 

In the darkness, Colette didn't 
realize that there was a box full of PROPS 
right next to her. She accidentally stuck her 
paw into it and stumbled, spilling the box's 
contents to the ground loudly. 

CRAAAAASH! 

"Crusty — with croutons 
on top!” she cried in frustration. 

“Colette, are you okay?” asked Violet, 
reaching out a paw to steady her friend. 

“No, Tm not okay. Nothing is Okay!” 









Colette said under her breath, holding back 
tears, “I twisted my ankle! Ouch!” 

Meanwhile, Paulina was FRRNTICRLLy 
tinkering with her MousePhone, The red 
dot had disappeared from the screen. “I 
don't know where the THIEF went!” she 
whispered. 

“Let's try this door,” said Nicky. “It looks 
like the only way QUÉ, other than the way 
we came in.” 

They left the room and entered a BIMEY 
EEE corridor, which led to a wooden 
sTairc From there they found 
themselves onstage, behind the curtains. 
The mouselings grabbed one another's 
paws and held on tightly. 








“Here it is! It’s come back!” exclaimed 
Paulina, pointing to the red dot, which 
had reappeared on the MousePhone. 





“Do you know where the THIEF is?” 
asked Colette. 

PAULINA was having a hard time figuring 
it out, The theaters Moor plan was very 
COMPLEX, with all its hallways, passages, 
twisting stairs, and storage areas. 

“Pm not sure, but it seems like... 
1 think he's right underneath 
us!” Paulina said. 





maybe... wel 


At that moment, a TREPDOOR burst 
open under their paws. Celette, JULie, 
Nickey. Pamela, PAULINA, and Violet 


were falling down, down, down, down, 





they squeaked at the top of their lungs. 








WHAT A CRAFTY 
RODENT! 


Colette, JuLie, Nicky, Pamela, 
PAULINA, and Violet fell on top of a pile 
of fabric, blankets, and mattresses. 

“Well, that was lucky,” Pam said. 

“You call that АРСР?" Nicky asked, 
rubbing her SORE tail. “Squeak for 
yourself! This is making me madder 
than a cat with a bad case of Fleas!” 

After they'd recovered from the Shock 
of their fall, the Taouselings untangled 
themselves from the scraps of fabric that had 








cushioned them 
The mousclings waited until their eyes 

grew accustomed to the DARK ROOM around 

them, then began to search for a way out 


After a moment, Pamela found a door. She 
jiggled the handle. “Its LOCKED. Docs 
anyone have any idea how to open it?" 

The mousclings looked around. The room 
was filled with a lot of 

Nicky grabbed an IPON POD, "Maybe we 
can use this to BUST ОРЕМ the door. I 
doesn't seem vel 

It was harder than they'd thought. But after 
a few minutes of pushing, Nicky, Pam, and 
Violet managed to break the lock. 

The door opened onto the same MAMAN 
Hi hallway they had been in before. 
ait!” cried Paulina suddenly, holding 
them back. “The fed dok is back! 1 
couldn't get a signal i 











the storage room, but 
out here 1 can track the thief again.” 

"Where is the thief, exacth 
Paulina 








“He's climbing the 
STARS!" she answered. 
Julie nodded. “Yes! There 


is a si 





rcase that leads to 





the storage 





room! Ive been there 
before. Professor Le Blanc 
took us to see it. Come on, 
its this way!" 

The mouselings @LIMBED 
the spiral staircase as quietly 
as possible. 

There was a sudden noise 
from above— 

and the mousclings 
stopped short 

“Those must be the 
pawsteps of the THIEF!” 


Colette whispered. 


had reached the landing. 

The door at the top stood slightly 
ajar, and the room on the other 
side was . 

Julie peeked inside, opening the door 
slowly so as not to be seen. Then ... 

“PROFESSOR LE BLANC!" she shouted 
in surprise. 





It was really him, her kindest professor, 
the one who had tried to encourage her 
during the most DIFFICULT moments of 
the past few days! 

In one PAW, he held Colette's Shaw, 
In the other, he was holding a strange 
Рафс» ШК quilt. n was made of 
many pieces of fabric all sewn together. 

Julie was FPOZEN in the doorway. She 
couldn't believe her EYES, 

The professor didn't even try to defend 
himself, He just lowered his gaze and turned 
red with shame, 








“Oh, no00000!" groaned 
Colette. 
The professor didn't have a 





Patri К quilt i paws—he 
was holding Julie's collection! It was cut into 
PIECES and patched together to create a 
EASUFE map! 

“I'm so ashamed!" the professor said, 





hanging his snout. “For years I have searched 
for that map; it has become an OBSESSION.” 
“But why?” asked Julie in a high squeak. 
“Why is that map so IMPORTANT?” 
Professor Le Blane didnt have the 
COURAGE to look Julie in the eye. * 
you remember my lecture about Pierre 
Mouseon Fabricon?" 
“Who's he? " asked Pamela. 
le was a great fashion designer from the 
nineteenth century.” Julie explained. 
“The greatest!” Professor Le Blane 
said, correcting her. “He was a true 
genius!” 














E 


PTERR.E-moUS Eon 
FABRICon 


Talking about his obsession seemed to revive 
the professor. He launched into a history of 
Picrre-Mouscon Fabrigon's carcer. 

"For years | have studied Fabrigon's 
Sketches, trying to discover the secret of his 
spectacular and зарой саќе clothing!" said 
Professor Le Blanc. "FABRICON was a genius. 
He created the most gorgcous gowns for the. 
divas of the opera. And he also created special 

looms on which he could weave 

ES [3 uniquely Light fabrics to create 

that became legendary for 
their beauty!" 

The professor lowered his 

squeak. “But here’s the TERRIBLE 





: Nothing that FABKICON made still 
exists. Nothing!” 
The THEA SISTERS stared at him in 





bewilderment. They were still angry, but 
they were starting to feel CUTIOUS, too. 
"Why?" asked Pam. “Were his gowns 
destroyed somehow?” 
“They were hidden!" the professor said. 
“They are hidden here, in this TEATER, but 
no one knows where!” 





“But now you know, right, PROFESSOR?” 
said Violet, pointing to the multicolored 
map made from Julie's clothes. “Now you 
have the frGAsurG map you've been 
searching for!” 

Professor Le Blanc spread the 








gowns and stage costumes 
said. “The GREATEST singers in the sol 
turned to him. He only made one-of-a-kind 
pieces, from precious materials 
and fabrics that he wove himsclf! He was 
VERY PROTECTIVE of his work. He had a 
workshop here, in this theater. No one was 
allowed in. That's how he protected his 
creations." 


“PIE bet FABRICON didn't leave anything 
behind,” Pam sid “So his work DISAPPEARED 
with him, rig 

The mae nodded. “Yes, his work 
disappeared with him. But he left a MAP” 

“JULIE'S map!" exclaimed Paulina. 

“A map that could be used to find his 
works. I have searched for it for SO long!” 
the professor lamented. He turned to Julie. 
“That day at the used-book stand, I was 
there, too. I had just found the right book, 














with the inside it. 1 had my EYE 
on it when you came along and took it 
AWA) 


significance. But at that moment it was like 





Of course, you had no idea of its 





seeing years and years of my research go up 
in smoke.” 

A Silence fell over the costume storage 
room. Everyone’s eyes were glued to the 
icolored fabric that extended across 











the table: a strange МАР made of CVT-vP 
fabrics that led to a IBASWFE of clothing. 

“So what are we waiting for?” 
Pamela blurted out. She couldn't stand 
sitting around doing nothing. “Let's look for 
the SECRET room!” 

With that, Julie grabbed Colette's 
Shaw and spread it out so 
that it matched up with 
the design on the map. 

“Now it’s complete! 
she said, EXRMINING 
it carefully. 

The professor ran his 
PAWS along the fabric, 
recognizing the rooms and corridors of the 
THEATER. “The foyer... the stage... the 
rehearsal room . . . thedressing rooms 





















he murmured. 


Parla of the Theater 


The entrance hall, or foyer: The space just inside the entance to 
the opera house, where the audience can mingle during intermission. 
The gallery: The seats that are highest and fanhest from the stage. 
These seals are фо the least expensive. 

Box seats: Open rooms that fce the theater on various level. They 
we designed to accommodate smal groups of spectton. 

The front of the stage, or footlights: The part of the stage thot is 
loves tothe audience 

The proscenium: The par of ће stage where the action occur 

The orchestra pit: The space reserved for the orchest. 

The prompte’s box: An opening in the center ofthe foolish, 
where the prompter can sit hidden from the public by а small dome. 
(The prompter’s job а o hold the script and remind the actor of heir 
lines in case they forget them.) 


‘Theater stalls: The lowest pat of the theater reserved for he public. 
Iti located right in Ком of the stage 





—"— Era 


"Excuse me, but why don't we try doing 
this with the ACTUAL floor plan?” Paulina 
suggested, holding up her MousePhone. 

“I don't think we'll need it,” said Colette, 
pointing to a Strange symbol on the map. 
"Look at this. It's mixed in with all the other 
notes on the MAP, but it isn't a door or a 
room. 

“What is it?” asked ЭС}. She was on 
the other side of the table, so she could 
see the symbol only upside down. 
looks like initials,” said 
Colette, 

“A P and an F put 
together!” said Julie. 

“Those are PIERRE- 

MOUSEON FABRICON'S 


als!” the professor 











exclaimed. 


вл 
THE SECRET oF 
THE SPUÍNX 


Professor Le Blanc had no doubt: The initials 
showed where Pierre-Mouseon Fabrigon's 
OLD workshop was hidden. That was where 
the IF BASH E would be! 

The professor knew the THEATER well. He 
led the little group to a LONG and NARROW 
room with a very high ceiling. It was the 
storage room for old backdrops and plaster 
statues, 

A dusty light filtered in from a dormer 
window. There were no doors other than the 
one they had used to enter. 

“It's a DEAD END!” said Julie, disappointed. 

At that moment, Pam let out a high-pitched 
squeak: “EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEK! 








She had seen a SP!DeR on the ground. 
Pam was terrified of bugs of all kinds. 

Her scream made everyone jump in 
fright, including the SoTOeR. The small, 
scared arthropod hid behind a huge plaster 
sphinx leaning against one wall, 

Professor Le Blane checked the 
“The trGAsurG—or rather, Pierre- 
Mouseon Fabricons SECRET ROOM — 











should be hidden here, right behind the 
plaster sphinx!” 

The professor rolled up his sleeves and 
began pushing the statue. But it seemed to 


be nailed to the ground. 

Nicky and Paulina came to his aid, as did 
Violet, Julie, Pam, and Colette. Who knew 
how long it had been since the sphinx had 
been moved! 

“CHEESECAKE! This thing vier 
than a BOULDER covered with moldy 
cheese!” cried Nicky. 

Very slowly, the statue began to budge. As 
it did, the SPIDER disappeared into a crack 
between the wall and the floor. A stream of 
light came from below. 

The wall was made of WOOD, and it 
was hiding a closed door with a RUSTY 
LOCH. 








With one more determined SHOVE, the 
door burst open. 


CRACK! 


Concealed behind a thick curtain of 
SPIDERWEBS, a vast two-story room lay 
before them. In the middle was a long 
table with two PAPER PATTERNS lying 
open, ready to be used. On the side was a big 
loom, and around it small mannequins 
dressed in different types of costumes. A 
thick layer of GUS covered everything. 

Was this the {fQASUTE Professor Le 
Blane had been looking for? 











THE TREASURE 





Professor Le Blanc couldn't believe his eyes: 
In front of him was the fTEASSIT he had 
been chasing for many years. He hesitated 
for a moment, then APPROACHED a 
mannequin. He recognized the costume 
instantly: It was from Semiramide! There 
wasn't a single book about the HISTORY 
OF FASHION that didn't mention it! “Light 
as the wings of a butterfly, sparkling with 
Silk and strings of GOLD laced together"— 
that was how the newspapers of the day had 
described it. 

Professor Le Blanc extended his paw to 





wipe some Gust off the sleeve . . .. 
But as soon as his fingers touched the 
fabric, the delicate lace began to crumble. 





*N0000000000000000000!" cried the 
professor. 

More than a century of neglect had 
YELLOWEB® the fabric, faded the colors, 
corroded the stitching, and deprived the 
lavish dresses in the room of their 


Pc N 


splendor. 











¡SEMIRAMIDE; ES 
ү Semiramide is ee 


жюн sting, The тишен by Glen 
Rossini, and the libreto by Gaetano Rossi. K's 
based on Voltaire's tragedy Semiramis, which 
tells he story ofthe successor to the throne in 
| Babylon, where Semiramide is queen. 
\ Semiramide was fest performed at La Fenice ) 
М theater in Venice in February 1823, р А 


Julie examined the LOOM Fabrigon had 
used to create his precious fabrics. The 
eQUIPMENE scemed to be in good shape. 

But the THEA SISTERS looked around in 
despair. Everyones thoughts could be 
summed up in three words: What a 
disappointment! 

Pamela didn't want to believe it. She TAN. 
up some stairs that led to a loft. There were 
closets up there, SURELY they must hold 
some precious objects. 





he opened the first о 
-EEEEEEEEEEEER 
She was overwhelmed by a cloud of moths, 
The closets had been invaded by the insects! 
Whatever clothing or fabric they had once 
held had long been destroyed. 
“Ws all lost! Lost?” lamented the 
professor, 








Colette lost her pafieñce. “Easy for you 
to squcak!" she said, wagging a finger at him. 
“FABRICON'S clothes were destroyed by 
moths, but Julic’s clothes were destroyed 
by you!” 

The professor STAGGERED under the 
weight of her accusation. 

It was Julie who consoled him. “It’s okay, 


Professor. It doesn't matter! Discovering 








milestone in the history of fashion. And the 
LOOM is still intact.” 
Colette, on the other paw, was not as 





forgiving. “H's not enough! Your professor is 
a THIEF! He ruined your fashion show!” 

“But, Colette...” Julie began. 

Professor Le Blane grabbed her paw. 
“Your cousin is right. 1 behaved terribly. 
And I am most ashamed at having betrayed 
your trust, JULİE” 

“That's MORE LiKE if!” Colette declared. 
“But I don't think the police are interested 
in your BETRAYAL of trust! Being sorry is 
important, but Julie can't send an apology 
down the ratwalk!” 

“SO what do you suggest, Colette?” asked 
Pam, who was still tı to shake the moths 
from her Lune. 





“Well, time is short, but 1 am certain 
that the professor is a great TAILOR, and 
probably a really fast one!” exclaimed 
Colette with a sly smile. “So let's start the 
тг Азыг; HW back up! What do you 
say, Professor? Don't you want to help?” 

The professor nodded slowly. The 
mouselings could tell he was heartbroken 
with disappointment, but it was clear he 
wanted to make up for the problems he had 
caused Julie. 

“ALL RIGHT, THEN!” declared Colette, 
"Let's scurry back to the ACADEMY. We've 
got lots to do, Lets МАКЕ IT WORK, 
mouselings!” 











x 
în THE SHADOW OF 
THE ETFFEL TOWER 


A few days later, the 
night of the fashion 
Show arrived. 

The sky was calm, 
but the atmosphere 
was ! 
The space under the 
ffc Tower had been 





sformed by a 
ipotlights, 


flowers, carpets, 





steps, chairs for the 
guests, and reserved 
s for the workers. 





Photographers from the most famouse 
FASHION MAGAZINES had come to see the 
new designers’ work. 

Julie's name appeared in the program, next 
to the name of her collection: TrBAsurG 
Hu Nf, But no one had seen her arrive. 

One after the other, the new graduates 
presented their creations. 

Wei and Mei’s paper clothes sparked a lot 
of Curiosity. But Fernandos METALLIC 
DESIGNS got more APPLAUSE. 

Leon Poellas sparkly robots were 
beginning their strut down the ratwalk when 
there was а $055 behind the curtains. 

A small truck sped to the backstage area, 
and out stepped 

“JULİE?!” exclaimed Wanda in disbelief. 

Julie looked pale and tense, as if she 
hadn't gotten any sleep in a while. 





Her classmates gathered around her and 
her with questions. 

“Did they catch the THIEF? 

“Will you be showing your work?” 

id you get your CLOTHES back?” 

“Not exactly,” Julie replied. “But I am ready 








to show my stuff tonight!” 
The other in her class gathered 





around and hugged her. 





“Good for you, JULIO!” 

“You're so BRAVE!” 

“Break a paw!” 

They hadn't stopped cheering her on when 
her name was called on the ratwalk. 

Soon all the SPOTLIGHTS were 
on Julie. 

Nervously, 
Julie took her 
place behind 
the microphone. 
“My collection is 
called TEASE 
Hunt," she began. 
As she squeaked, 
the music began 
to play. SURPRISE — 
Pamela appeared 
on the ratwalk! 





«Pamela is wearing a piece called 
Africa,” Julie continued. "Traditional 
JEWELPY completes her look.” 

Pamela walked a little awkwardly, but she 
had a huge thike on her snout. Then it was 
Nicky's turn. 

“Nicky is wearing AUSTRALIA, with a 
top and gloves made of chiffon,” Julie 
announced. “While PAULINA"—at that 
moment, she, too, emerged from behind the 
s— "is wearing a number called South 
America, with a high collar made of taffeta.” 

Then it was Violet's turn. "Violet is 
wearing ASIA. a silk dress with a rhinestone 
belt around her hips. And finally, we have 
Europe, also known as Paris Might... 

came out. She was dressed in 
PINK from snout to paw. And She was 
stunning! 











The crowd gave Julie's collection a standing 
ovation. They rose to their paws, clapping 
as hard as they could. 

Professor Le Blanc, who was watching 
from the front row, stitiled at Julie. He had 
ruined her collection, but it was thanks 10 





his help that Julie was able to sew new clothes, 
And they were even more BEAUTIFUL 
than the originals! 

JULIE had used SCRAPS from the first 
collection, but the fabric and the printed 
designs were different. Each piece represented 
a MAP of the continent where one of the 
THEA SISTERS was born. 

Julie concluded her presentation. “I called 
this collection TEEASUFE НЫП? because 
it contains the most precious #FGASUTG of 
all: FRIENDSHIP! These five mouselings 


come from five different continents, and they 


love each other like sisters! Friendship i 
most valuable ÉTGASWTE, because it can 
unite people from all over the WORLD!" 

At that point the audience burst into 
applause again. Even Julic's classmates joined 
in, moved by her speech. 

Julie ran to hug her friends. “Thanks, 
Colette! Thanks, mousclings! 1 don’t know 
what I would have done without you!” 

“Friends together! Mice forever!” Nicky 
cried. 

Professor Le Blanc approached Julie, 
embarrassed. “I wanted you to know that I'm 
turning myself in to the БИН. What | 
did was wrong. Can you ever forgive me?” 

Julie smiled and squeezed the professor's 
PAW. “All is forgiven! Plus, : My 
collection is even more amazing than before, 
because it was made with love!” 

















There was no doubt: JULIE was the true 
winner of the fashion show! 

And that, dear readers, concludes the 
Paris adventure of our friends the THEA 
SISTERS! 
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MAP OF 
WHALE TSLAND 


1. Falcon Peak 
2. Observatory 

3. Mount Landslide 
4. Solar Energy Plant 
5. 
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Ram Plain 
j. Very Windy Point 
7. Turtle Beach 

j. Beachy Beach 

9. Mouseford Academy 
10, Kneecap River 

ла. Mariner's Inn. 

12. Port 

13. Squid House 
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Town Square 
Butterfly Bay 
Musse Point. 
Lighthouse Cliff 
Pelican Cliff 
Nightingale Woods 
Marine Biology Lab 
Hawk Woods. 
Windy Grotto 

Seal Grotto 
Seagulls Bay 
Seashell Beach 








Don't miss 
any of 
my other, 
fabumouse 
adventures! 
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a meet NL d 
№ CREEPELLA VON CACKLEFUR, 


Gorenimo Hilton, have a lot of mouse 
ee but none as spooky as my friend 
CREEPELLA VON CACKLEFUR! She is an p 











enchanting and MYSTERIOUS mouse 
with a pet bat named Bitewing. 
I'm a real "fraidy mouse, but 
even I think "онаи and her family аге 
17 fascinating. I can't wait for 
an about ÜREEPELLA in these 
and spectacularly 


xum tales! EN d ae 
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THE KINGDOM 
OF FANTASY 





THE QUEST FOR THE AMAZING 


PARADISE: VOYAGE: 
THE RETURN TO THE THETHIRD ADVENTURE 
KINGDOM OF FANTASY IN THE KINGDOM 


OF FANTASY 
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THANKS FoR READING, 
AND Go@D-BYE UNTIL OUR 


NEXT ADVENTURE! 
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